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on her husband's thoroughbred Andalusian charger, rode
him proudly about amongst the delighted soldiers.
But about ten o'clock the Light Division was ordered to
stand to their arms, and Juanita to her great annoyance was
banished to the rear where, " in the thunder of cannon, the
pride of equestrianism was buried in anxiety for him on
whom her all depended ".*
The British army before the action was champing at the bit.
The retreat of the four preceding days [says Kincaid] had annoyed
us beyond measure, for we believed that we were nearly equal to the
enemy in point of numbers; and the idea of our retiring before an
equal number of any troops in the world was not to be endured with
common patience.2
Nevertheless their patience was called into play during
the first hours of this memorable day, whilst their Chief
with consummate calm watched his rival manoeuvring to
attack; for Lord Wellington had no intention of forcing
matters, he preferred to await events, hoping that Marmont's
impetuosity might tempt him to make an incautious move.
He had not long to wait, for in a short time Marmont
made a disposition which separated his left entirely from his
centre, and left a large inviting gap.
This was the moment for which the eagle-eyed English
Commander had been waiting, and like an eagle he swooped
upon it.
He was eating his dinner in a farmyard when it occurred,
walking about the whole time munching, with his field glass in his hand,
and constantly looking through it.    On a sudden he exclaimed, " By
G------, tfaey are extending their line; order my horses !"   The horses
were brought and he was off in an instant, followed only by his old
German dragoon, who went with him everywhere.8
Galloping straight off to his brother-in-law General Paken-
ham*s division, he ordered him to commence the attack.
1 Szr Harry SmitA, Vol. /, p. 77.
* Kmc(ud Adventure^ p. 81*       8 Grevit&s Journal^ VoL /, p. 136*
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